"Little Foxes"

Six months later Betty went to the dentist's
again. After he had looked carefully at all her teeth
he said, "What do you think I found?"

"A loose tooth?" asked Betty.

"No, a little fox!" said the dentist, laughing.

"A little fox!" said Betty, laughing with him.
"What do you mean?"

"You know how sly a fox is. A hole in a tooth is
like a sly fox. If you don't find it early, it will make
trouble. You may lose your tooth."

"And you found a hole in one of my teeth?"
asked Betty.

"Yes," said the dentist. "A tiny hole in one of
your second teeth."

"One of my teeth that should last me all my
life?" asked Betty.

"That's right," said the dentist. "We found this
hole before it got big. I can fill it now and the
tooth will be almost as good as new."

"I am glad you caught that little fox in time,"
said Betty.

When did you see your dentist? When did he
tell you to come again? Is it time you went again?
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